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CHAPTER XV.—Continued
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A sprres Had coge dawn the geldom
phed ropnd—had M =apphirs ol
Iovwadd ALt tn order o dscover him
aith Frar b pcion . Wk ol
funt, but his  cotigclonty weothed o
viien color WAk face® In fact, |

“We Must Drive Out of Sure Enough |
Country, Now."

Pran and Abbolt woere bath rather rad

cuured, possibly, by thelr stroggle
over the whip

On the front sent of the surrey were
Ming Sapphira and Lok Clinton. On
the baock sent was Stmon  Jeflerson
whose halry hand gtipped o halter
fartened to o tlderloas horse: the very
horse which should have been between
tho shafts of the Gregory buggy

Miss Bapphira stared ot Abbott,
speechless, Bo this Is what he had
meant by wanting tho nlr unstrolned
by window-aoreens, Studying, Indeed)
Albott, In bls turn, stared spoochless
Iy ut the led horse

Bab Clinton drew rein, and grasped
his hay-colored mustache, inadeguate
to tho dtustion. He glaneed repronch-
ully at Abbott; the young fellgwr muat
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stumbled to his denk, and laaned up

e on It. His face burtied; that of Grach
e fﬁ_—- "I .4‘;“1&?/34,...." Nolr was ghastly whitn
‘Now, you," uuld Fran, her volen
b wid fool its warmth, caresn its shape | vibrating as ahe el the geerat iry,
e nud 10 did not rekist It trem- | Ygo to your typrsriter!”
her wol 1 Girnco did not move
e wan afrald to pross It st B, Fran's oyes resemblod cold stones
i peofound LIt b wretiched froo: il th the | with jugged points an her ptendy arm
i tshighuble we “Xt omoment, he was clanping 10 con- | polnted Gol  Band where 1 tell
1T finde i dopport inively, For the Nret time o ber | you to stand. Ol I have tamed lons
eEE NjaE min hat Grico did not mect hin oyos botore today, You nesdn’t look at me
i ¢ AU oo la Gitaea!™ he pantod, not knowing | ao—1'm not afrald of your teeth
rothe o it for u “hat he was maying, "you eare, 1 see Girace's fear wuas not inspleed by
i "] : volod s ol care for me—don't you?™ | dread of exposurs, Lot by the reallzas:
i tina beon Kot o, whe whispered. Her Hps wore | tlon that she had dono what she could
J 3 U Anhiton & o iry, bur eyon wide, her bosom heaving. | not have forgiven In nnother,  But for
i1 biw fanit. Bob wa arien  Mitherto  unchangeable, | the suprome moment ghe might never
0 #tind np for lim, ré auddenty submorged, Dosporates | have realleod the real nature of her
N l ta lhwld h s Af for her Hie, she sought to | tecling for her svmployer.  She stood
U e 1 ol popniag opl K 10 wuch Hoating lundmurks os | appaliod and bumiliated, vot her vpleil
| L oank 1 erviow I Ly, congclence, virtus—buc they were | roso In hot revolt bocsuse 1L was Fran
\ A THLTT rifting madly boyond roach who had found her I Gregors's et
i il wltedl for thils futilin Hut yon can't love him, can you?' | 8he glared st Ler dofian thy
' ! L IRRanti iregory anked brokenly o "Yes," mald Fran iy, “that’s
N alianll we talk wi t she 1 Lerwce, with cloked eyos, shook her | my professlon l11=l.'.|11i|'u‘, I'm the
u I approve the wction of the | head —whnt harm could thore be ol "World Famoun Fran Nonpareil (o
LU UMD A | I lu disute It donfounlon | to Your typewriter, Graen Noir, 1 suy-
g P'r or Ashi M I ank abou You won't go nway will you, | Go!
Graee™ hn  pleaded, drawing her|  Graco codld net npoak withiout A1
™ g fl l [Ing overy word with concentratod
| I She ahook her bead, lips sl part- | hate;  “You wicked Mtile spy. your
| i, eves still closed

Sponk o mi

| evil nature won't let you seo nnything

1 Grace.  Tell we you | but evil In the frafts of YOUr oaves
Whetlid i ! tever lepve min dropping. You misludge simply be
i Fiv ) Fler Hps tremblod, then e hoard a8 | cauen it would be lmpossible for you
f mt b it “"Nevar! Instantly neek and | to understandg

E | hrow o were erimsoned, her faoe, | "I mee Ly your face that vou gnder
t by geodad Ar vays superl, beeame enchanting. The | ptand ity yoir hadn't waked up long

¥y i h il gnity of the quean was lost in the | 4go ™ Frat looked from one to the

| ! L vomab s groater charm aother with u dark face,

e o i Heenuso you love me!" eriod Greg: Y1 understand nothing of what you
Byt Lot tiis)) | ry. wildly ‘1 know you do, now, | magine you koow,” Graoe sald stam-

Thin i by hnow you do!™  His arm wus about | moeringly. “1 baven't committed o
for e grivwly 0 ¢ “"You will never leave me be erime Stop looking ot me as IF | had
he | ALy i | tauke you love me look #nt  me, do you Hear? Her tone wis pas-
Wobw meant i Graen!™ | slonate T sm what T have always
il It kemad that hor evelids wers hald | poon D she say that to repasure

What wa r with your douwn I! tyrauncous thumbs Hhe tried | horsalt?® “What do you menn, Fran?
hiv \ Al hwerfully in ta HIt them, and tried ageln.  Her | | command you o put your suspicions
auirs | fuce wae Irradiated by the sunrise | |n words.”

T o] it Himn soiely, “Didn't glow of & mastor passion. Swiftly he | “t have hnd them roar at me beforn |
Frani ol got deared kigsed her lips, and an sho romnined today,” erlod Frat. “"What I moan I
it her al my cork motionless, he Kiesod her agaln and | jhae vou're to leave the house this |
vl bl r 1 0 wherd 1 R day."
witened (L, mid bolted for tawn® Suddeunly she  exelnlmed blindly -'-; sholl not leave this bhouse, unloss

At i ald Bran dnnocently, | COh, my God!™  Then she threw her | gy, Grogory orders i 1t would be ad

o't bellevy the horse wos men But You Can't Lo", Him, Can Yoyt | arine about him, us e drow her to hig mitting that I've done wrong, and 1 am
i e, while you worn gone ™ Sregory Asked Brokenly, brmar what 1 have always beeni. What vou

It would be interssting to now . | It was @t that moment, as If Pate MW I will say this mueh, that
whiml wis," romarkod Robert  with | Mr o t Ha urges o W0 uirry ||..| rrelf had thned  the  Interruption, | phill never happen again. Bt hoth
mmor io dry That appariniily |t chokegd | WM st o AT that Fran entered | ing has happened that yvou think, Httle
bltm ] he fell to coughlog huskil NOnKafIe hee exelunimed There wieg o violent movement of | tmpostor. with your evil miod '

Miss Enpnhira gave him a ook while CAE AR DR SOtmOuER,” Stnog-cal il Ghngi) repitlsion on the part of Hawmll | II-‘m wl;lnl I h'|."-'-~ wiwaya been. And
v vod SEvRRHG Wi segond par. | Mesponded Ho thinks 1| could muke | von Grogory wnd his soc retary. Frap “'" ke o llrlmi' {HAL Fou AFe 8D 4m

i, 10 Mokl Him by suggestion hiltn i Bettor man.  Wa would work | .00 very silll, the sharpnoss of her | [“,.I,,:r In & very 51;1‘r! :l,,,.-“

Turn,' » Mign Sapphien with he | Gnong the viry poor In the Chi O | nrofile deftned, with the keetiness of Fran tirned to Hsmilton Grogory

ming | e bae it Il under L] mayhe In one of wr | evold and n slight grayness nbout thu Toll her to go." she ',_M,, e “;N'”“j.
the Infli af fer 14 Lwave, go) | PWH, misslony, | wander 1f 1lying that mude her look oddly nmall ty. ““Nafl borshe must,  Ordorit. You
yminls deosvs her fron erhi enulda’t do  more all and old | |.;r|.-v, whu.f I monn when 1 ey she

Whats tha Inwt e Vi s g el with nvil, e Fran was o dash of water upon | must o, and ahe necdn’t llhn\‘l' her
I oimn ot hore for a guiot pea ..,[,1“: wl ersor "_‘l' wiwny 'R raging fire. The effect war not extin |'i‘|w;\'!l ;;| I!n-- 1 don't go luto the eage
linhing.” subd Simon pent gy ufforis . gulshment, but choking vapors.  Be: | g iihout my whip Toll et to go."
time hunting horses, aud beine afeild tartod up ‘tirnee! You po wildered, loat Lo old sell-consclousnens, | He turned upon Fran, pished w ut-
womething might happen 1o Pria nh.o': And- and leave me and  my | owas nis chsary for Grace to readjust | .. li".“lﬂ“‘!’.‘il:l‘ﬂ PNO=YOH -'"lil“‘&’fl'”

My, Anhiton ook 'ome” Frap | WOFR . horsell not only to these two, it 10 |y wald betwesn elonehed tooth

|"'“'| o ringl | lart Fran :u1|l 1y 1-:::u£l1m: You | permal! as well “Yen!” exclalmed firace. It wan o
Khmon erivd sxploxively And who | think shie's the daughtor of your iy Fran turued upon hor futher, and higw of triumphant hate,
I'--.-‘ ears of bl e elimibed in be | hood Tridng "‘”‘1_“"‘ HEE TR | notnted townrd his desk.  "Stand Pran lost control over hersell. Do
| ide Frin und begridsingly offerod Ab | Hon and tndepandones.” thera!” she sald, searcely above 8| vou (hink. knowlng what Ilklnr\\ thut
I'bott e tmaginats spges of 6 third “No can ever ML your place." whispor 'l wtand .||L|:|-l|}‘ by nnd seo ﬁ-n‘s din-
DeounUE bt Abbiott  deolared  his| Cresory elaimed. with violone PN Gregory burst forth in blind wrath grace your wife ne you disgraced
proferates for nGolling el Birned . L-”"--‘_ fit Hitmes | spjow dare you enter the room in this . Do you think I'll 1st you have

Thin han boen o bird dny for my | #leamed in his brown exei The of- | poasner?  You shill leve this house this Grace Noir for your 0
Hansd 8imon grumbind. o o | feet was st 'I‘Irr! Ky lll'li.l_ll‘” At .'. h | ut onee, and for ever 1 whould |y, the third o “,"' think 1've come
wnatelivd un the whip vindletively ¢xalted mone " _I HnRihg U have driven you out long ago, Do YoU | gy of your past life to fold my hands®

The bugey rolled wwiy | cause geastng to .hluh.. Frown nil fiu] | hear tme? Go!" 1 tell you plainly that 'l ruln you

YMine Abibott enllod aftor thee | 10K and 46 bt an infinite longing, the Fran's arm  was  still  extonded with ”'"” woeret before Il Ist you
etmypliationlly glow of passion refined his face, b | vgrand there!* she repeatid, have this woman ™

| FPran looked baek at him, from oyer | woys delieately sonsitive,  The nn Quivering In  helpless fury.  he IO NRE CONTINUED
Mo lowerod tog. He saw hor hnnd go | oF Orace, fu glving hersell to another

to her losom, then something futtopred | ke 0 devouring fite consumed 1

In the ale and fell in the gransy road, | H0porFary supports that  held  Lim

| M dirtet gftar It nm I it wore a clup, | Bhove the ahitting sands of his noer

showing the way to the princess’ cam | Phtire

thi “Graco!  Rut Grice! You woulsy

Porhaps 10 was. He pounced upon | marey himi”

t was the gueen of hoarts Hecause she found hils beauty anpoal
. ing to hor a8 never befors, her b
CHAPTER XVI. was the colder: “Anyones plaen e
- b filled
A Tamer of Lions, “You don't enre!"™ ho oried aut dow

e of & househiold progrosses,
wktially by dnmensible erodations, 1o
wurd some gront event, somo ellmnx,

for the bullding of which euch day has

furndubied its graln of sand.  Today,
Huamilton Grogory snd  Graee  Nolr
were In the Hbrary, with nothing to
|||Lq1ml‘ the approach of the great mo
| ment In thoif lves. It was Groce's

Impatience to drive Fran away <ven
| before Robert Clinton should bring
the weerol from Springileld, that pre
cipltuted mattors

“Mny I npeak to you, Mr. Grogory?
Sha rose from the typewriter, slightly
pale from sudden resolution,

Grogory never missed a movoment
of hls secretary, but now he lifted his
hond ostensibly, to moke his observa
tion official.

“It's about Mr. Clinton,"

"
|
t Thy

nald Grneo

in o low voles, feeling her way to “that
Fran."”
He Inld down hig pen with o “rown.

Saddenly Lian missions In New York
and Chicago became dend wolghts,
Why Grace's "Mr. Clinton" Instead of
her customary “Brother Clinton™ It
seemed to equip the school director
with formidable powerds. CGrogory has
taned to put him where ho belonged.

P — —_————

pir ratoly
"For Mr

Clinton?  Yes, I admin his |

persistones in seeking God. and bis | e

wish to work for muuking, God comes | Some Facts Not Generally Known,

tapler to motne than to othars, and 1 But of Interest to the Man

bellevw 1 could holp—" Who Admires Nature.
Gregory, aghant at  her monsurod e

tons, Interruptod:  “But 1 mean 1hat Not only ia tho sea Phe reservolr

into which all rivers run, but it is the
cistern that finally catches all the
| rmin that falls, not merely upon its
own surface, but upon the surface of
the land and upon the roofs of our
houses. It has been ealculated that
each year n layer of the ontire sea
fonrteen fect thick Is taken up Into
the clouda. This vapor Is fresh, and,
if all the water could be removed in

you don't care—don't care for me
“For—" nhe began abroptly, moen
added o an odd whisper, "for you
“You, for mo don't  eare
how tnuch 1 suffer, or whether | sufe
for nt all- | moan my work, if It eaf-
fers, It 1 lose you, Grace—"
“Oh, you will nlways have Fran
“Fran!" e efaculated. “So  vou
don't eare, Grico It sewms 1.

eradible Ir-(.ur:i I eare w0 much. |the same way, none of it belng e
Grace!™ His dcent was that of utter | turned, there would, It Is figured, be
despalr. “How. can 1 lose you sines |left o layer of pure salt 230 feet high

you nro ovorything? What would be
left o live for? Nobody olse sympa.
thizes with my alms. Who but you un-
derstands? Oh, nobody will ever sy m-
pathlge-—ever care—*"

"But, Mr, Gregory!" she began, con-

on the bed of the Atlantie. These fig-
ures are based upon the assumption
that three feet of water contaln one
Inch of salt, and that the average
depth of the ocean is three miles,
At a depth of nbout 3500 feet the
fused, Her face had grown white. temperatura is uniferm, varying but
“Grace!" hie caught ber hand, expeet- | little botwesn the poles and the
ing 1t to be snatched away—tho hese| squator. Tho colder water Is below,
he had hourly admired at Its wuri; he | In many deep bays the water begins

e e o e T e VP

SCIENTISTS TELL UF THE SEA r to freeze st the bottom befors it does

|at the surface.
ALl that depth waves are not felt

| The foree of waves ln In proportion

to thelr helght. It s sald that the
sep strlkes upon certaln rocks with
the foree of seventeen tona for each
¥quare yard

The pressure of water Increases
with the depth. One mile down this
pressure ls reckoned at more than a
ton te the square Inch—In other
words, more than 133 tmes the pres
nure of the atmosphere. The depth of
the sen phesents some  interesting
considerations. If, It is claimed by
one authority, the Atlantic occan
ware lowered 6064 feet, it would be
reduced to half its present width 1t
It wero lowored a Httle more than
three miles the result wougd be dry
Innd all the way beiween Newfound-
lsnd and Ireland. 1f the Meditar-
ranean were lowered 660 feol, Africa
would be jolued to Italy, and thres
separate seas would remain.

Wins Rich Husband,
A pretty girl, n bit of banana peal,
a gullant young man to the rescue, and

DID DRAW THE LINE AT THAT

After All, There Was Something the
Vigtorioun Insurgents Would
Not Be Gullty Of.

The wsueceseful revolutionlst  (lor
that month) leausd Lock In his chalr.

“While ¥ou correspondents have
boen r‘nuuuul:!" n"f"lr.nn In your ac
counts,” he remarked, “you havre over
looked some of our goods polnts, We
ncknowledge capturing the Insurgent
general, starving bl 8 week, bonting
him rogularly, wuttiog off ltls vars and
finally banlshing him, but—"

He paused that the force of the re
mark might be fully felt

“When you may we have been In-
human and glven to extremme eruelty,
you overdraw It We haven't even
hinted At runnoiug hWim for vicepres)
dent"—New York Evenlng Post

ECZEMA ON BACK AND CHEST

Plerson, N. Dakota—"The eczoms
started on my msealp. It foally went
on to the baek of my neck, then on to
my back, urms and chest. It broke
out In plmples first and then seeted
to run together In some placos, mak-
fng A sore about the stze of n dime.
At times the 1teling and burning ware
#o Intense that it seomed unboarable.
The more 1 scratobied it the worse It
beeame, and there would bo n slight
dischargo from §t, eapeaislly on my
pealp, so as to make wy holr matted
und oticky close to the sealp. The
balr was dry, Ufeless and thin, My
halr was falling so terribly that T had
begun to despalr of ever finding re-
llef. My clothing irrituted the arup
tlon on my back. The affected parts
wero almost o wolid scub

I had beaen bothered with eczema
for about a year mod a half, Then 1
bogsn using the Cotieura Sonp nnd
Ointment. 1 used them dally for two
manths and I was eured.”  (Slgned)
Miss Mildred Dennin, Apr. 30, 1013,

Cutleurn Hoap and Ointmont sold
throughout the world. SBample of each
free with 42-p, Skin Book. Addresa post
card "Cutleurs, Dept. L, Bonton."—Ady,

Unheonquerable Cat .

Thore s Just oue anlmul man has
never conguered Can conugquar
Centuries ugo svery other beast
the Wave of or elwe fled
fur from human habhitatlon. One and
one anly rofused (o fleg or to submit
This only excaption to a world of
sarvants and of seared onemivs In the
domestic ent, Whepn some polmale bes

never
by

ama HiRn

camoe man's siaves and others fled
from him, the eat did nelther. 1t
slmply took alt the favors and ad-

yautuges man had to offer, and refusod
to do one llek of work In exchange,
Bent o dog nnd he will fawn on you
Hont a cat and it will attack you and
then desert you You eant conguer
the cat. You ean't meke it work.

In Plunkville.

Why do you keosp your Jall
cnded wo strongly? Thaowe
dor't want to pot out'

"l know thut,” sald the constable,
“but there's plenty want to slip o

barri
tenmpa

Getting Some Businens.
“Ia your gon, the young doctor, got
ting nny business

“Yen; ho did very nicoly during the
greon apple scason, and he says the
football wesson promlaes waoll "

His Weaknens,
She—Ha does pot seem to be a bril-
Hant conversationalint

He—No, unfortunately, he can't
| talk on nny subject univas be kpows
somothing about IL—Pock.
Neuar Qult
“ln the old davs doctors used to
blead pativnts for most of the dis
CaRen," v
“They still do, my boy. they stll
do."—Dliwtroit Freo 'resa

Teat of Temper.
"Cows are placld animals’
"Indesd they nre! Obsorve what pa-

tenes and forbearance they show
whon thumped in the ribs by flying
golf balls"™
Ntver Can Tell,
“What have we hote?”
“"Mob charing a murdorer”
“Ah, yes. To hang bim or to crown

hitn with laursls which ho I8
est Lo aeeapt T

oo mod-

In the Natural Order.
“1 maw 1Hily at the party trying to
kiss that fat girl. Did she lot him?™
“Well, she offered a stoul reals
lance.'
No Risk.

Doctor—Have you any of that run.
down conditlon?
Patlent-—No,

nutons.

1 can dodgo all the

Disquieting.
"Mamma, why did you marry papa?™
"8S0 you've begun to wonder, too1'—
Detroit Fron Prous.

Pain in Back and Ilhoumatlt:

are the daily torment of thousands  To ef-
fectually cure these trouliles you must re-
mova the cause. Folay Kiloey Pills begin
to work for you from the firsl dose, and ex-
ert so direct and beneficlal un action in the
kidoeyn and bladder that the pain and tor-
ment of kidney trouble soon dmmmm
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